secrets, and the words which fell were so tender and sincere that Goethe, after forty years had intervened, was still unwilling to desecrate them by repeating them to others.
While the graceful Maddalena had touched the finer chords of his emotional nature, Faustina, with whom he associated during his last months in Rome, appealed to his coarser instincts. Her poetic glorification is to be found in the Romische Elegien*2
The combined effect of climate, poetry, music, art, antiquities, freedom, sociability, and love raised Goethe to a culmination of happiness 83 from which he henceforth proposed to measure the fortunes of his life.
At this height his sojourn in Rome ended.
Easter (i 7 88) was approaching, the time for his departure from the dear city. " In every great separation there lies a germ of madness. One must take care not to brood over it and cherish it." In these few words Goethe has well characterised his all-absorbing mood during these days. His departure from Rome was inaugurated with solemnity. During his last nights in the city the full moon shone out of a clear sky. He felt drawn once more to approach the great monuments of antiquity which had by moonlight so often filled him with exalted emotion. He wended his way to the Capitol, the Forum, and the Colosseum, and the sorrowful lamentations of Ovid, who was banished from Rome on a moonlight night, were a true expression of his feelings:
Cum. subit illms tristissima noctis imago,
Qua mihi stipremum tempus in tube fuit, Cum repeto noctem, qua tot mihi cara reliqui, Labitur ex oculis nunc quoque gutta meis.*
* When before me arises that saddest of scenes, the evening, Which of my life was the last spent in the city of Rome, When I recall that night and the many dear things left behind me, Even though years intervene, still come the tears to my eyes.